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of France toward you, tho' His Holiness, after much
smouldering and smoking, be kindled again upon your
quarter.

BECKET.
Ay, if he do not end in smoke again.

WALTER MAP.

My lord, the fire, when first kindled, said to the
smoke, 'Go up, my son, straight to Heaven.' And
the smoke said, c I go j' but anon the North-east took
and turned him South-west, then the South-west turned
him North-east, and so of the other winds; but it was
in him to go up straight if the time had been quieter.
Your lordship affects the unwavering perpendicular;
but His Holiness, pushed one way by the Empire and
another by England, if he move at all, Heaven stay
him, is fain to diagonalise.

HERBERT.

Diagonalise ! thou art a word-monger !
Our Thomas never will diagonalise.
Thou art a jester and a verse-maker.
Diagonalise!

WALTER MAP.

Is the world any the worse for my verses if the
Latin rhymes be rolled out from a full mouth ? or any